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RAY WALTERS

' In fjod's r.jii e, Vv j'iih wn.it m

t i!s yf,u ar- - sn iri ? What have you
una'Tit fr.v against him?"

"What! I shall come lo 'hat. 1

did not F'"p to consider all that I

ou lil hae to overcome First, tln-r- e

v :is your sihjI. your honor, your in-

tegrity to consider. I could see noth-
ing else but triumph over James
Hrood To pain my end It w as nei

that I should Ik-- Ills wif I be-

came bis wife I deliberately took that
In order to make complete my

triumph ov r liim. I became th" wife
of the man I hated with all my foul,
Frederic. So you ran se how far I

was willing to fro to -- all, it was a hard
thing to do! Hut I did not shrink
wont Into It without faltering, without
a single thought of the rost to myself.
Hp was to pay for all that, too. In the
end. lAiok Into my eyen, Frederic. I

want to ask you a o,u"tion. Will you
to away with tne? Will you takp me?"

Me returned her look steadily. "No!"
"That is all I waul to hear you say

It means the end I have done all
that could be done and I have failed.
Thank (!od, 1 havo failed'" She came,
swiftly to him and. before he was
aware of her intention, clutched bin
hand and pressed it to her. lips He
was shocked to find that a sudden
gush of tears was welling his hand.

"Oh, Yvonne!" be cried miserably
Sim was sobbing convulsively. He

looked down upon her dark, bowed
bead and again felt the mastering de-

sire to crush her slender, beautiful
body in bis arms. The spell of her
was upon bliu again, but now he real- -

"Ah, It Was a Hard Thing to Dol"

l.ed that the apM'iil was to his spirit
and not to his Mesh -- as it hal Ii mmi all
along, ho was beginning lo suspect.

"Don't pity me." she choked out.
"This will pass, as everything els
has parsed I am proud of vou now,
Frederic Vou are Hplendiil Not many
men could have resisted in this hour
nf ib'spair Vou have been cist off,
lesplsed. degraded, humiliated You
were offered Mm means to retaliate.
You "

' And I was tempted"' he cried
"For the moment I was

"And mm what is to become of
die'.'" she wailed

Ilis heart went ro;i "You you
will leave him'' You will pi back to
I'arls'' flood Lord. Y.'ontio. It will tin

i blow to him lli has had one fe.ir
'ill clash In the back This will break

"
1:111

"At least. I may have that consola-Joti.- "

she cried, straightening up In

in eTott to rvive her waning pur-los-

' Vi s. 1 shall go I cannot stay
le'e now. I " She paused Hiid shu

(
' iiat. in heaven's liuuie, have you

HAVE COLOR IN YOUR CHEEKS

Be Better Looking Take
Olive Tablets

7f your pkln Is yellow co'nplxlon
pallid tongue cw.tteil appetite lMr
inn have u l.i l taste in .mr in.. i;i a
l.izy. )'ii HtitmUt take
OllVe Tablets.

r. lviwar.ls' Olive Tablets :l sub-
stitute f..r calten.-- Wi-r- prepareil by
lr. lelwanls iift'T 1.' yea i of study
with bis patients.

Jt. ielwar.lK' Olive Tablets are a
purely vegetable couioiind mixed with
olive oil. You will know tlicm by their
oiive ci dor.

If you want a clear, pink skin, bright
eveB, no pimples, u fueling of buoyancy
like childhood tlajrx. ou must get at
;Ue cause.

Dr. Edwards' Obe Tablets act on the
liver and bowels like calomel yet have ou
dangerous after effects.

They start the bilo and overcome const".
ptition. That's hy millions t)f boxes are

old annually at 10c and 25c per bux. All
druggists

Take ot. or two nightly aad note the
pleasing results

lUe Olivt Tablet Company, Cola nib as, tt

against my against him? What do
il all mean? How you must have haled
Dim to "

Hated bim? Oh. bow feeble the word
Is! Hate! There should be a word
that Btrlke3 more terror to the soul
than that one. Hut wait! You

know everything You shall have t!i
story from the beginning There it
much to tell and there will be consola
tion -- ay, triumph for you in the story
I shall tell. First, let me say this tc

you: When 1 came here I did not know
that there aj a Lydia Desmond 1

would have hurt that poor girl, but it

would not have oeen a 'lasting pain
In my plans, after 1 came to know ber
there g'ew a beautiful alternativf
through which she should know greit
happiness Oh. I have planned well
and carefully, but I was ruthless !

would have crushed her with him rath
er than to have fail d Hut it I all a

dream that bas passed and I am awake
It was the most cruel but the most
magnificent dream ah, but I dare not
think of it. As t stand her" before
you now, Frederic. I am shorn of all
my power. 1 could not strike him as !

might have done a month, ago Evec
as I was cursing him but a moment
i! go I realized that I could not have
gone on with the game. Even as
begged you to take your revenge, I

knew that It was not myself whe
urged but th thing that was having
its death struggle within me."

'Uo on Tell nie. Why do yoe
Hop?" ,-

-

was glanc ins fearfully toward
he Hindu s door "There ts one man

in this house who knows He read-m- y

every thought. He does not know
ill. but he knows me He has known
'rotn the beginning that I was not to
he trusted That man is never out ol
:ny thoughts I fear him, Frederic I

!ear him as I fear death. If he had not
oeen here I I believe I should have
lured anything I could have laken
vou awav with me. months ago. Hut
'.:e worked his spell and I was afraid
I faltered. He knew that I was afraid,
for tie spoke to me one day of the
beautiful serpents in his land that
were cowards fn spite of the death
hey could deal with one flash of their

fangs. You were Intoxicated. I am a
thing of beauty. I can charm as
!!ie "

"f'.od knows that Is true," he said
loursely.

"Hut enough of that! I was stricken
with niy own poison Oo to the door!
See if he Is there. I fear "

"No one Is near," said he. after strid-
ing swiftly to both doors, listening at
utie and peering out through the other

"You will have to go away, Frederic,
f shall have to go Hut we shall not
;o together In my room I have kept
Hidden the sum of ten thousand dol-

lars, waiting for the day to come when
I should use It to complete the game
I have played. I knew that you would

i have no money of your own. I was
prepared even for that. I.ook again!
See if anyone Is there? I feel I feel
:!iaf someone is near us. Iook, I say."
say."

Ho obeyed. "See! There is no one
near." He held o; en the door to the
hall. "You must speak quickly. I am
to leave this house in an hour. I was
given the hour "

"Ah, I can see hy your face that m

hate him! It is well. That Is some,
thing '". Is but little know, after
all I have wished for but it Is somet-

hing1 for me to treasure something
for me to take back with me to the
one sacred little spot In this beastly
world of men and women."

' You urn the most incompreheii-iihl- e

-"

"Am I not beautiful. Frederic? Tell
me!" Siie came quite close to him.

' You are the most beautiful woman
In all the world." lie said abjectly

"And I have w asted all my beauty
I have lent it to unloveliiiess and it
has not been destroyed! It. is still with
me. is it not? I have not lost it In "

"Vou are beautiful beyond words
beyond anything I have ever im-

agined." said In-- , suddenly passing his
hand over Ills brow.

"Vou would have loved me if it had
not been for l.ydia ?"

"I couldn't have helped myself. I

I fear I - fal'eied In my ('mod (lod,
are you still trying to tempt me? Aro
you still asking tne to go away with
you?"

A hoarse cry came from the door-
way behind Micm-- n cry of pain and
auger that struck terror to their souls.

They bad not heard his approach.

, CHAPTER XVIII.

The Shot That Failed.
Transfixed, they watched him take

two or three steps Into the room. At
his hack was the swarthy Hindu, h;s
eyes gleaming like coals of fire in the
shadowy light.

James!" fell tremulously from the
lips of Yvonne. She swayed toward
liim as Hanjah grns"d tiis arm from
oeliind Frederick saw the Hash of
omething bright as it passed from the.

brown hand to the white one. He did
not at once comprehend.

"It happened once." came hoarsely
from thn throa of James Hrood "It
ihall not bapiH'n again. Thank you,
Itunjah."

Then Frederic knew! The, Hindu
had slipped a revolver into his mas-
ter's hand'

"It gives me great pleasure. Yvonne,
lo relieve you of that damned, rotten,
worthless thing you call your life."

As he. raised Ills arm. Frederic
sprang forward with a shout of horror.
Scarcely realizing what lie did, he
hurled Yvonne violently to one side.

It was all over in the twinkling of
n eye. There was a flash, the crash

if an explosion, a puff of smoke and
(he Btnell of burnt powder.

Frederic stood perfectly still for an
instant, facing the soft cloud that rose
from the pistol barrel, an expression

of vague amazement In Ms face. Tien
his hand went uncertainly to Bis

James firood had seen the
red blotch that spread with incrediole
swiftness olocd red against the
snowy white of the broad shirt bosom.
Glaring with wide-ope- eyes at thj
horrid spot, he stood there with the
pistol still levelled In a petrified hand

"Good Cod. father, you've why.
you've " struggled from Frederic's
writhing lips, and then his kneei
fagged; an Instant later they gave way
with a rush and he dropped heavllv to
the floor.

There was not a sound in the room
Suddenly Hrood made a movement
quick and spasmodic At the same to- -

"Sahib! Sahib!" He Hissed.

stant Ranjab flung himself forward
and grasped his master's arm. He
had turned the revolver upon himself!
The muzzle was almost at his temple
when the Hindu seized his hand in a
grip of iron.

"Sahib! Sahib!" he hissed. "What
would you do?" Wrenching the weapon
from the stiff, unresisting fingers, he
hurled it across the room.

"My God!" groaned Hrood. His tall
body swervid forward, but his legs re-

fused to carry him. The Hindu caught
him as he was sinking limply to his
knees. With a tremendous effort of
the will, Hrood succeeded in conquer-
ing the black unconsciousness that
was assailing him. He straightened
up to his full height, and with trem-

bling fingers pointed to the prostrate
figure on the floor. "The pistol, Ran-

jab! Where is It? Give It me! Man,
man. can I live after that? I have
killed my son my own son! Quick,
man!"

"Sahib!" cried the Hindu, wringing
his hands. "I cannot! I cannot!"

"I command you! The pistol!"
Without a word the Hindu, fatalist,

slave, pagan that he was, turned to do
his master's bidding. It was not for
him to say nay. it was not for him to
oppose the will of the master, but to
obey. "

All this time, Yvonne was crouching
against the table, her horrified gaze
upon the great red blotch that grew to
terrible proportions as she watched
She had not moved, she had not
breathe;!, slip had not taken her hands
from her ears where she had placed
them at the sound of the explosion.

"Hlood! It is blood!" she moaned,
and for the first time since the shot
was tired her husband glanced at the
one for whom the bullet was Intended

An expression of incredulity leaped
Into his face, ns if he could not believe
his senses. She was alive and unhurt!
Ilis bullet hail not touched her. His
brain fumbled for the explanation of
this miracle.

"Hlood!" she wailed again, a long,
shuddering word that came not from
her lips but from the very depths of
her terror-stricke- soul.

Slowly Hrood's mind worked out of
the maze. His shot had gone straight,
hut Frederic himself had leaped into
i's path to save this miserable crea-
ture who would have damned his
soul if life bad been spared to him.

ftanfab crawled to his side, his eyes
covered with one arm, the other ex-

tended, l'.lindly the master felt for the
pistol, not once removing his eyes
from the pallid figure against the table.
His fingers closed upon the weapon.
Then the Hindu looked up, warned by

the strange voice that spoke to him
from the mind of his master He saw
the arm slowly extend itself with a
sinister hand directed straight at the
unconscious figure of the woman. This
time Hrood v as making sure of his
aim so sure that the lithe Hindu
Had time to spring to his feet and
grasp once more the hand that held
tho weapon.

"Master! Master!" he cried out.
Hrood turned to look at'his man la

sheer bewilderment. What could all
this mean? What wts the matter with
the man?

"Down. Ranjab!" he commanded In
a low, cautious tone, as he would have
used in speaking to a dog when the
game was run to earth.

"There is but one bullet left, sahib,"
cried the man.

"Only ono is ren.uvra.il," said the mas-

ter hazily.
"You have killed your son. This bul-

let Is for yourself "
"Yes! Yes! Hut but she! She

lives! She"
The Hindu struck nis own breast

I wish to announce to my customers and friends, that I have moved my gro-
cery stock, from the Post Office Block on Washington St., to my new building
on Broadway, just east of Hudson & Houston Lumber yard.

In changing my location, I have also changed my business to a spot cash basis. I have been
a citizen of Ardmore. for the past eight years, and have been engaged in the grocery business a little
over seven years, and my experience has taught me. that a cash basis is best for both customer and
merchant. In making this change of location. I am getting away from high rents, and in putting my
business on a cash basis, I am getting away from possible losses in bad accounts, so I figure by giving
my customers the benefit in price of both these savings, should make It to their Interest to continue
trading with me. on a cash basis. I have one of the very nicest store rooms in which to do business,
in Ardmore. all new and clean, and I am very anxious that all of my old customers,
as well as new ones, visit my place of business, see what I have, and get my prices be-

fore buying elsewhere. But to those who cannot come., don't forget to phone all your wants in the
grocery line to 3&1. and your order shall have my personal attention. I will also have Mr. Joe Haynes
with me as solicitor, and he will call and take your orders dally, and will give you the price and ser-

vice that should make it to your Interest to give him your orders. Below I quote a few specials for
Saturday, so. please, phone your orders to 091. In the future the style of my business will be

THE STAR CASE! GROCERY

Saturday
Regular 25c R. B. M. Lemon Cling

Peaches, Sat. Special 19c

2oc Roman Gold Peaches 19c

25c R. B. M. Apricots 19c

25c can Sliced Pine Apple 19c

15c can Sliced Pine Apple 11c

15c can Sauer Kraut 10c

15c can Sugar Corn 10c

3-l- b. can Tomatoes 10c

Regular 15c pink Salmon 10c

1 gal Blue Label Karo Syrup 40c

25c Package Oats 19c

15c Package Oats 10c

significantly. "Thy faithful servant re-

mains, sahib. Die, If thou wilt, but
leave her to Ranjab. There Is but one
bullet left. It Is for you. You must
not be here to witness the death Ran-
jab, thy servant, shall Inflict upon her.
Shoot thyself now, if so be It, but
spare thyself the sight of " He did
not finish the sentence, but his strong,
bony lingers went through the motion
that told a more horrible story than
words could have expressed. There
was no mistaking bis meaning. He
had elected himself her executioner.

A ghastly look of comprehension
flitted across Brood's face. For a sec-

ond his mind slipped from one dread
to another more appalling. He knew
this man of his. He remembered the
story of another killing In the hills of
India. His gaze went from the brown
fanatic's face to tne white, tender,
lovely throat of the woman and a
hoarse gasp broke from his lips.

"No! No! Not that!" he cried, and
as the words rang out, Yvonne re-

moved her horrified gaze from the blot
of red and fixed It upon the face of her
husband. She straightened up slowly
and her arms fell limply to her sides.

"It was meant for me. Shoot,
James!" she said, almost in a whis-
per.

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

Hela on Band
1'urcell. Okhi.. April S. Krnest

Lewis, charged with larceny of ten
head of cattle from S. L. Williams,
was given a preliminary hearing here
and was bound over to await the ac-

tion of the district court. Lewis gave
a ll.iitio bond for his appearance in

district court and was released from
custody. The Information charges that
Lewis sold the cattle for about half
their value to George E. Eslick. who
was also arrested in connection with
the charge. Kslick has plead guilty
and received a prison sentence.

Nadine
Face Powder
f l Crn Boxtm Only

Makrt The
Complexion Beautiful

Producing that soft, velvety fresh-
ness so much admired. Money
refunded if not entirely pleased.
Nadine is pure and harmless ar.d
adheres until washed oft Blends
out blemishes; prevents sunburn and
return of discolormuons. A million
delighted users endorse the delicau
tints. Flesh, Pink, Brunette, White.

By Toilmt Camnlm r Mail, 50c.
National Toilvt Company Pvia, Tnn.

them.

Specials
25c can K. C. Baking Powder 19c

Three 10c boxes of Crackers 25c

4 packages Soda 25c

Regular 50c Brooms 40c

30c Santos P. B. Coffee 20c

12 boxes Searchlight Matches. 40c

3-l- b. Fancy Evaporated Peaches. 25c

Dry Salt Pork, pound ll'2c
Fancy Cabbage 3c

P'ancy Smoked Hams, lb lT'c
Swift's Prem. Bacon, by the piece 30c
1-- lb can Breakfast Delight Coffee 30c

Compound Lard, in Bulk 10c

Yours Respectfully,

P. L. MARTIN

CALL FOR CITY WARRANTS
Present the following for payment:
Street Fund to No. 74.
Library Fund to No. 42.

l'ark Fund to No. 24.

J. M. LANFORD,
City Treasurer.

Want ad are time-saver- s

WANTED!
Horses S Mules

WHITE MAN WITH BLACK LIVER

The liver Is a blood purifier. It was
thought at one time it was the seat o
the passions. The trouble with most
people is that their liver becomes
black because of impurities In the
blood due to bad physical states, caus
lng biliousness, headache, dizzines
and constipation. Dr. King's New LifeReaa Pills w ill clean up the Liver, and give

j you new life. 25c at your druggist.

From 15-- 1 to 16-- 1 hands high ; age 5 to 10 years.
Must be in good condition. Highest market
prices will be paid.
Will be at Ardmore Horse and Mule Market, N.
Caddo St., Ardmore, Okla., Friday, Saturday,
Monday and Tuesday, April 9, 10, 12 and 13, 1915

OVERTON & GIBSON, Buyers
Oklahoma City, : : : Oklahoma

STOP! LOOK! INVESTIGATE

Investigate the Woodmen of the World. leaders
of the world in fraternal insurance. It has as-
sets to the amount of $24,235,528.20, invested in
United States, county, municipal and school
bonds, earning 4' per cent interest. There was
a surplus of $3,363,288.82 placed in the emergen-
cy fund during 1914. It is economy in the long
run to buy the best. Any one of the 38,000 sov-
ereigns in Oklahoma would be pleased to take
your application.

For further information write or phone

J. N. MORGAN,
District Manager, Ardmore, Okla.


